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Rayner said, " I want to speak to you as man to man.
My wife tells me that you knew her in Paris, and are
aware of her employment with the New Art Company >
or whatever the infernal thing's called. Naturally, both
of us very much regret to find anyone in India conversant
with a past we're anxious to forget, and I want to know
whether we may count on your silence."
"Of course you may/3 returned Durrant heartily.
"I'm very glad you've mentioned the matter, for I
confess to a great shock of surprise when Mrs. Rayner
and I mutually recognized each other yesterday at
Kotibagh. You need have no fear of me, I assure you.
I hope we may be friends, for there's very little society in
Ghanapur, and I'd be very sorry if you shunned me."
He paused and Rayner fumbled with pouch and pipe,
" There's another thing, too," Durrant continued.
" It might be extremely awkward if we weren't friendly,
at least outwardly. There's Major Jones, one of the
finest fellows in the world. He'd be sure to notice
something, and His Highness, too, might ask embar-
rassing questions."
" You're quite right," said Rayner. " Thanks for the
hint. Til do my best, and so will my wife, to act as if we
all met at Kotibagh for the first time."
" Then here's my hand on it," said Durrant.
" And mine."
During the next few days, Marie and Tom were busy
unpacking and making arrangements for their coming
tour. Because the Maharaja had expressed a wish to
meet Marie, Rayner thought it advisable not to leave
headquarters before consulting Durrant. The secretary
urged Rayner to go on tour at once. Durrant feared that
Marie's resemblance to Olga might attract the obser-
vant monarch's attention, and was anxious to put off
indefinitely the meeting between Mrs. Rayner and Olga-
Marie welcomed the prospect of camp as a means of
avoiding Durrajtit, and for the same reason was glad that